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in her at the theatre. And she is 54 or 55, of wide experience
in affairs, a magistrate, a public speaker and no fool.
Wednesdays October zgth.
Last night with Lucas to " Chariot's Revue " at Prince of Wales
Theatre. Largish theatre and very full. Revue chiefly idiotic.
Maisie Gay and Phyllis Monkman both admirable. Monkman
acted an emotional part in a Chink tragedy marvellously well.
Audience quite indiscriminating, enjoyed almost hysterically the
most silly infantile things.
Saturday, November 2,2nd.
Depression, because I saw no prospect of finishing " Dance
Club " play to-day or to-morrow, as I had hoped. I gave up
all notion of finishing and couldn't think of any of the ideas
necessary for the final scene between Flora and Clair. When I
got home from the Empire I was, as a consequence of neuralgia
pains, a bit sick. This sickness in turn at once relieved the
pain. Instantly I felt better and instantly the hope of finishing
the play miraculously returned, and ideas for the last scene
came into my head and I became actively creative again. I
have noticed this before: return of creativeness immediately
upon surcease from pain.